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Hot Enough For You? 


"A house party?" In this heat? Fuck, nol" Stone shook his head. "No way.’ 
"Come on. Free beer and they have a pool." Jeff rolled his eyes. 
‘Oh, cool. Okay." 


Earlier in the afternoon, when the sun was highest in the sky and at her most brutal, the temperature had 
reached 102. Now, a few hours later, after the sun had given up, the thermometer read 85, and Stone was still 


sweating. But free beer and a pool could go a long way in providing relief. 


Jeff pulled up to a large two-story house. There were cars parked up and down the street, in the driveway, 
and on the lawn. Every light in the house was on, there were people on the front porch who regarded Jeff and 
Stone with tired looks as the two of them stepped up and through the open door. There was a loud, heavy, live 
band playing somewhere. The light fixtures on the ceiling were shaking. 


Stone had to yell in Jeff's ear, "Who's the band?" 


"Christ On A Crutch," Jeff yelled back. 

Stone frowned and shook his head. "Don't know ‘em." 

They found the keg and then followed the heavy bassline through throngs of sweaty people on two staircases 
and found the band in the attic bedroom of the kid throwing the party. If it was 85 degrees downstairs, it 
must have been at least 95 in that attic. Stone wrinkled his nose as he and Jeff squeezed into the already- 
overcrowded room. It stunk of sweat and pot and Stone stuck his nose in his plastic cup of beer as he watched 
the band. To him, they weren't all that remarkable until his eyes landed on the bass player. 

He was shirtless and drenched. Sweat poured from his wispy, short red hair and freckled face. Stone couldn't 
take his eyes off of him. He noted the kid's bright blue eyes and impish grin. He watched the way his shoulders 
and arms flexed when he played. 

"Getting another beer. Wanna check out the pool?" Jeff yelled in his ear. 

Stone shook his head, still fixated on the bass player. 

"Come on, man It's fucking hot up here." 

"lm good." Stone turned and gave Jeff a look. 


With a huff, Jeff turned and left. 


After the set, the band all grabbed bottles of water from a cooler. Stone watched them, specifically the bass 
player. Finally, the kid looked his way. 


Stone approached him with a friendly smile. "You guys were great!" He held his hand out. "Im Stone" 
The bassist rubbed his hand on his baggy skater shorts and then shook Stone's. “I'm Nate. Thanks. 
"Hot enough for you?" Stone asked and then cringed. 

But Nate laughed and nodded. "Fucking crazy, right?" 

"Yeah" He looked around. "Its like ten degrees cooler downstairs. Wanna go down there?" 

Nate looked confused. "Why?" 


"Um, just | don't know." Stone blushed. He hadn't expected the kid to hesitate. Thankfully, it was so hot, pretty 
much everybody's faces were flushed so he doubted Nate caught it. "I, um, | need a refill" He held up the 


empty cup. 


"Okay," Nate replied. He paused and then leaned a little closer. "Sneak me one." 
"What?" Now, Stone was the one that was confused. 


But Nate had his elbow and was cautiously leading him through the crowd to the staircase. At the keg, Stone 
quickly poured two cups and handed one to Nate and then they weaved through the people to the front door. 


"Jeff's -that's my friend - his car is down the street a little. Are you hiding from someone or something?" 
Nate nodded as they walked. "My band” 

At the car, they leaned against the back bumper. 

‘Why are you hiding from them? Not get along or something?" 


Nate shrugged. "It's not that | don't get along with them. They just have different, um, ideas, | guess, about 
what they consider a good time. They like to call themselves straight edge." 


"Ah," Stone nodded. "And you're not" He grinned. He rather enjoyed the idea of the cute redhead sneaking away 
to drink. Especially with him. 


"And I'm not," Nate repeated and then took a big drink from his cup as if to emphasize his declaration. 

"Do you do more than drink?" Stone asked as he pulled a pipe from his pocket. 

Nate grinned as he looked at the pipe and then up at Stone. "Yes, | do." 

As he packed the bowl, Stone stole a glance at Nate, who was watching him intently and gave him a little grin 
when Stone looked at him. They passed the pipe back and forth a couple times and Stone giggled quietly as he 
passed it to Nate for the third time. 


"What's so funny?" The redhead asked even as he giggled, too. 


As he watched Nate light the bowl and take a slow drag, Stone said, "| want to ask you something and it 


sounds like such a corny line." 

"Oh, yeah?" Nate exhaled with a soft smile on his lips. "Like a pick-up line?" He giggled. 
"| think so.” 

"Okay, what is it?" 


Stone leaned in a little and whispered loudly, "Do you do more than smoke?" 


Nate laughed harder and then stopped, looking confused. "How's that a pick-up line? What are you talking 
about? More drugs?" 


"Nol" 
"Then what do you me-?" He was cut off by Stone's lips against his. 
It lasted only a second before Stone pulled back and wildly blushed. 
Nate swallowed and blushed as well. "Oh. That's what you mean" 
"Was that okay?" 

"| mean, it wasn't great," Nate replied with a little grin 


With a huff of surprise, Stone turned his body toward Nate. "I can do much better, but are you sure you 


want me to?" 


The redhead giggled and set the pipe and lighter down on the car's trunk. He smiled as he lifted one hand to 
Stone's ponytail, giving it a gentle tug. "Pretty sure." 


With both hands, Stone took the kid's face and drew it closer. He touched his lips to Nate's, softly peppering 


them with kisses from one corner to the other, teasing Nate and trying to incite him to return his kisses. 
Nate's hand slipped to Stone's shoulder, his fingers closing around it and pulling closer as he keened softly. 
Stone responded with a quiet moan as he deepened the kiss, parting his lips and touching his tongue to Nate's 
bottom lip, tasting his salty sweat as well as the beer. Nate moved his other hand around Stone's hip, pressing 
into the small of his back He opened his mouth and accepted Stone's tongue, touching it with the tip of his 
own. 

| saw you up there and | couldn't take my eyes off of you," Stone purred against Nate's lips. "So fucking hot" 
Nate giggled as he pulled back slightly and dropped his gaze to Stone's white t-shirt. 


‘| mean it. No corny line." His hands slipped along the warm, damp skin of Nate's back. 


The redhead chewed his bottom lip for a moment. One hand crept under Stone's shirt at his back and felt his 


skin "You're really hot," He murmured. "Sweating." 
Without a second thought, Stone stepped back and reached behind his head for the neck of his t-shirt. 


"Wait!" Nate stopped him. "Don't." He looked around. "Is your friend's car open?" 


They climbed into the backseat of Jeffs sedan and after an initial awkward grin, Nate lunged for Stone, 
grabbing at his shirt as he kissed him. Stone pulled his shirt off and tossed it who cares where and then pulled 
Nate back to him, seizing his mouth. Nate tried to wrap his arms around Stone as they made out, but his 
hand banged against the window and he yelped in pain. 

Stone gave his knuckles and kiss and then they tried to shift a little as Nate leaned back into the corner of the 
seat, drawing Stone to him as he sunk down Stone's long legs tangled uncomfortably as he tried to lean over 
Nate. 

"Ow, shit," He grumbled while he tried to find a better position 

Nate giggled as he slid his hands up and down Stone's slick chest. "You're hot," He said again. 

"Its fucking hot in here." 

"No, | mean really hot." He giggled louder. "Sexy." 

Stone looked at Nate as he tried to shift his legs one last time. "Goddamn it." He gave up and straightened, 
reaching for the lever on the passenger seat and moving it all the way up. That gave him another couple 
inches and it was enough to be able to turn his knees to the side. "Much better." Stone grinned and then raised 


his eyebrows as he leaned over Nate. 


Nate was busy with the window crank, turning it to lower the window to let some air in. He let out a yelp when 


Stone attacked his neck. He giggled and squirmed as Stone licked and nibbled at his salty skin 

After a while, they found themselves flat against the seat. Stone had managed to bring one leg up and over 
Nate, his knee wedged between Nate's thigh and the back of the seat. His chest was pressed against Nate's 
with a sheen of sweat making their skin stick together. 

Nate panted hard and tried to shift underneath him. "Stone." 

"Yeah?" 

"Uh, |, um ..” 

"Hmm?" He purred against Nate's cheek. 

"You ..” 


"Yeah?" 


"| can feel you." 


Stone sighed blissfully. "I can feel you, too, baby." 
"No," Nate giggled. "I mean .." He gently bucked his hips. 


Stone picked his head up and stared at Nate. A drop of sweat rolled down and dripped off the tip of his nose 
and landed on Nate's top lip. 


The redhead hummed as he licked it off. "Good" 


A slow grin broke on Stone's lips. Testing Nate, he rolled his hips, thrusting against his hip. Nate grinned as he 
bucked again. 


Stone's face lit up in surprise. "You, too?" 

"Duh." 

He dipped his head to kiss Nate again, slowly grinding his erection against him. 

‘Oh, come on! | was looking everywhere for you!" Jeff shouted into the open window. 

Lifting his head, Stone glared at Jeff and gave him a little, sarcastic laugh. "Nate, meet Jeff. Jeff, this is Nate." 


With a giggle, Nate lifted a hand from Stone's back in a wave and gazed up at Jeff from his position on the 
seat. "Hi, Jeff. Thanks, um, for the use of your car." 


The two of them dissolved into more giggling while Jeff sighed and threw his hands up in a gesture of 


exasperation before he walked away. 


